i98    THE COtfQ VEST OF GRANADA    [ACT v,

Boab* JTis true, Almanzor did her honour save.
But yet what private business can they have?
Such freedom virtue will not sure allow;
I cannot clear my heart, but must my brow.         \Asidt.

[He approaches ALMAH IDE.
Welcome, again, my virtuous, loyal wife j
Welcome to love, to honour, and to life!

[Goes to salute her^ she starts back.
You seem
As if you from a loathed embrace did go!

Almah,  Then briefly will  I  speak, since you must

know

What to the world my future acts will show:
But hear me first, and then my reasons weigh.
'Tis known, how duty led me to obey
My father's choice; and how I since did live,
You, sir, can best your testimony give.
How to your aid I have Almanzor brought,
When by rebellious crowds your life was sought;
Then, how I bore your causeless jealousy.
(For I must speak) and after set you free.
When you were prisoner in the chance of war:
These, sure, are proofs of love.

Boab. I grant they are.

Almah, And could you then, O cruelly unkind!
So ill reward such tenderness of mind?
Could you, denying what our laws afford
The meanest subject on a traitor's word,
Unheard, condemn, and suffer me to go
To death, and yet no common pity show!

Boab.   Love   filled   my   heart   even   to   the   brim

before;
And then, with too much jealousy, boiled o'er.

Almah. Be't love or jealousy, 'tis such a crime,
That I'm forewarned to trust a second time.
Know, then, my prayers to heaven shall never cease-,
To crown your arms in war, your wars with peace;